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NN Az Dramatis 


P RO OG U E 


pom * Capt. OBL UNDER. 

1 4 ARDQ is "2 

O 4: G H, belllign Shircle, me-. 

On uſb, poor Iriſh, till our Faults are ſbenz 

My Bufineſs here, Id ſwear, you ne er would gg | 

But come, n Duty 'tifh,. firft to confeſb ; 5 
To keep you then no langer in Suſpince, * 1 Ja 
To wed. a * One iſh my whole Pretince. 10 


Pld, *n now 4 ye en Titter ne er will 2 
I plainly ſee the Curl i in each merry Faaſb. 


Mell then, *tiſh ſtrange phat 'Fronts we her reſbave, 
Ven tiſh-by us the Engliſh Spalpeens live. 
Have we not fought your Bat tles=bravely tos; 
And yet, ungrateful Boors, all that want do. 
Oagh, would tberHeroves of Hibernia's Blood, 
Who lately in ber Cauſh uprightly fload, 
But ſhay with me, | they'll mix their noble Breed 
With Britain's Daughters ! then 2ve ſbould be freed. 
Hark, the Bell ring. I therefore muſt obey, 
So ſmooth your Brows, and calmly hear the Play. 
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4 Dramatis Perſon. | 


at . N. d ;:--., 
Capt. O' Blunder, Mr. SraRks. 
Mr. Trader, a Merchant, Mr. Warsox. 
Cheatawell, 198 Mr. STavLyY. 
Sconce, Mr. HamiLrov. & 
Ferry, Captain's n Mr. W1LL1aMs. 
Dr. Clyfer, Mr. Menir. 
Dr. Gally pot, Mir. CunninNGHAN, 
Monſ. Ragou, Mr. King. 

WOMEN. 1 0 


Lucy, Daughter to Trader, Mrs. Gaze. 


| . [ Maid, Miſs CUMMERFORD, 


SCENE LONDON. 
Mob, Keepers, &c. 


—— — 


deny that 
| of mew Tails. 
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4 Chamber. I C 
| Lucy repeating. q __ 9 
"Tis not the Marriage, but the Man we kews 3 
*Tis there we reaſon and debate : = 
For give: us but the Man vue l ' . . +4 


«ab We're ſure the Marriage ta e. 
E, L, this ſame barbarous Marriage Ad | 
| is à gteat Draw-back 00 the Inclinatiotis 


of young People. + 
Maid. Indeed and it is, Mem; for my nt Tm 


no Heireſs, and therefore at my 'own Pro al and 


ft mu n the Reſtraint of the Act, and kept 


from wou'd run to Seed, ſo I woy'd—bur; Tat. 
Mem, be forgot to acquaint you, I verily believes 
that I ſaw” your 15/6 Lovier the Captain; and Teon- 


oeits it was he, an no ther, G 0e and Tat Bm <7 


go into the Blue Poſtices, ſo I did. 

Lacy. My Iriſh Lover, Miſs Perry I never ſo much 
25 1 his Potato Face in all my born Days; but I heart 
he's a ſtrange Animal of à Brute Pray had he his | 
Wings on ? I ſuppoſe they ſaved hin bis Paſſipe 

Maid. Oh]! Mem, you miſtakes the 22 J they 
they've Wings, but they all confeſs and boalt, 


A 3 _. 


— 


6 The Brave Iriſhman; or, 
Lacy Oh Tawdry ! but ſee who's at the Door 


Exit, and return with 


1 Cheatwell. 


| Miſs! Your moſt humble and obedient —I came 
to acquaint you of our Danger: Our common Ene- 
my is juſt imported hither, and is enquiring for 
5 your Father's Houſe thro' every Street The Iriſh 
Captain, in ſhort, is come to London ; fuch a Figure! 
and fo attended by the Rabble 
Lucy. J long to fee him—we love Variety; and 
Jriſbmen, I hear, are not fo deſpicable; beſides, the 
Captain may be miſrepreſented. [4/1 de.] Mr. Cheat *. 
evell, you know my Father's Deſign is to have as 
many 8 as he can, in order to have a Choice of 
them all. 
| Cheat. I have nothing but your Profeſſions and Sin- 
3 OY to depend on—Qh, here's my _ Mercury. 


E nter Sconce. 


rt So—Well, have you dogg d the Captain ? 
- Sconce. Ves, yes, Left him ſnug at the Blue Pofts ; 
he's juſt pat for our Purpoſe, eaſily humm'd;- as 
imple and as unde igning as we would baye. him. 
Well, and what do you propoſe? _ 
Cheat. Propoſe! Alz, to drive him back to his 
le. 


native Bogs as faſt 
| eng, Gh! Mr. Gel- let's have, aSight 


of 1 72 85 
| emale Curioſi rg Why, Child, he'd 
1975 bien. gu, e's above fix Feet hig 
| 1 4 A fine Size—T like a tall Man. Ade, | 
Sconce. A great huge Back and Shoulders. 
Lucy. We Women love Length and Breadth in Pro- 
WM portion. | [Ali de. 
| Sconce. Wears a great long Sword, which he, calls 
his Andreferara.—— 1 
Lug. U hear the I riſb are naturally brave | 
Sconce. And carries a large oaken Fs which, 


he 2 his Shillela. Ae 
| lu, 


f T 
8 
"ry 
- 


5 4 2 Ju 
8 | 


_— 1 
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A 


Captain O' Blunder. 4 
Lucy. Which, he can make uſe of on. Ogcaſions, I 
ſuppoſe, [ Afide. 
Sconce., Add to is a 1 Pair of Jackboots, a 
Cumberland Pinch to his 


an old red Coat, and a 
Gamer Potato Face. 
\ Lucy. He muſt be worth ſeeing f 8 


Cheat. Well, my dear Girl, be conftant, with me 
Succeſs ; for ! ſhall ſo hum, fo roaſt, and ſo banter this 
ſame Iriſb Captain, that he'll. ſcarce wiſh | himſelf in 
Lendon-again theſe ſeven Years to come. 

Lucy. About t—Adieu—l hear my Father. 


* * | 
8 CEN E 1 
I Street. 


Enter Captain O Blunder and Jerry. 


. Capt. And ſo you tells me, Cherjeant, that Terence 
M*Ghdtery keeps'a Goon ? 

Serj. Yes, Sir. | x 
Capt» Monomundioul ! but if 1 catches mi of 
theſe Spalpeen Brats keeping a Goon to deſtroy the 
Game, but I will have 'em chot firſt, and Phipt 
thorrough the Regiment afterwards - + 

Serj. One wou'd think that they ſhould be whipp'd 
firſt, and then ſhot. 

Capt. Well, iſun't it the ſame Thing ? Fat the 
Devil magnifies that? Tis but phipping and Pe 
all the time Ts the fame Thing in the End, fare, 
after all your Cunning, but ſtill you'll be a Wiſenere? 
But that Terente M*Gloodtery is an old Pocher, he ſhoots 


all the Rabbits in the Country to ſtock l 9 7825 | 


rough wih”em. Pre 
Enter a Mob who flare at bim. , 3 — 
1 Mob. Tig his Boots. | AN ind 
24 Mob. Smoke his Sword, Cc. ere. mat | 
Capt. Well, you Scoundrels, did you never cc an 
E Shentleman before?; + 11, | 
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The Brave Iriſhman ; or, 


Enter Sconce. 


A Oh! fie! Gentlemen, are not you aſham'd 
to mock a Stranger after this rude Manner. | 

Capt. This is a ſhivil Short of a little Fellow 
enough. © [Afde. 

Sconce. If he is an Iriſhman; you may ſee by his 
Dreſs and Behaviour, that he is a Gentleman. 

Capt. Veſh, you Shons of Whores, don't you ſee by 
my Dreſs and Behaviour that I'm a Shentleman- 
Stranger—By my Shoul if I take Sela to you, I'II 
make you all ſmoke. Mob runs off. 

I To Sconce. ] Shir, your humble Sharvant ; you ſeem 
to be a ſhivil mannerly Shentleman, and I ſhall be 
glad to be gratify'd with your nearer Acquaintance. 
[Salute.] 


Emer Cheatwell. 


Cheat. Captain O'Blunder ; Sir, you're extremely 

welcome to London—Sitr, I'm your moſt ſincere Friend 
"and devoted humble Servant. 

- 7» Capt. Lara! then how well every bod kaows me 

in London to be ſure they read of my Name in the 

Papers, and they know my Faaſh ever ſince. —Shir, 

© your affected humble Sharvant. [Salute 

Cheat. Well, and Captain, tell us, how long are 
you arrived; I hope you had a good Paſſage ? ) 
Capt. By my Shoul, my own Bones are ſhore after 
it—We were on the Devil's own Turnpike for eight 
and forty Hours—to be ſure, we were all in a comical 
Pickle. —*T'was Old Nick's Race Horſe we rode: and 
tho' I bid the Landlord of the Ferry- boat to ſtop it, 
he took no more Notice of me, than if I was one of 
the Spalpeens that was going over to reap the Harveſt. 

Cheat. No, Captain! — The unmannerly Fellow ; 
and what brought you to London? 

Capt. Faith, my dear Jewel, I came in the Ste: 
Coach from Cheſter. | | 
beat. I mean, what Buſineſs ? 2 0 

. How damn d inquiſitive they are here! 2 1 


"», "a 
* 


%. 


Ay, Captain O'Blunderx * 9 
but T' be as cunning as no Man alive, By my Shout, 
my jewel, I am going oyer'to Whirginny to beat thi 
 Frinch—They fay they have driven our Countrymen 
out of their Plantaations ; by my Stout, my Jewel, 


it our Troops get vonſe among them, we'll, gut them | 


all in Pieces, and then bring em over Prifoners. of 
War beſides. ene 


Cheat. Indeed, Captain, you are come upon an 


honourable Expedition but pray, how is the old 


Gentleman your Father?" T hope you left him in go 
' 4-75 War L JD FR AJ. 4+ 


Health ? ; 4 25 G 8 
Cr. Oh! by my Shoul, he's very well, my Jewel; 
for by dead theſe four Years. 1 nn 
Cheat. And the old Gentleman, your Unele. 
Capt. My Uncle !--You 'mean = Stiles. Huſh- 
band, you Fool you, that's my Brother in- laõ . 
beat. Ay, a handſome Man- ðͥ 
Capt. Ha, ha, a handſome. Man ? ay, for be a 
damn'd crooked Fellow ; he's crooked thoulder'd 
and has a Hump upon his Noſe, and 4 Pair "of 


Fan Dacks'apwa dee 506 e 


» fome—Ha, ha, ha. ay | . 
+ Cheat.” And pray is that merry, joking Gentleman 
alive ſtil-—He that uſed io make us laugh o Mr. 


Capt. Phoo, TI tet-you! who! you" mean ee 


mean Sheela Sha 7 Tuſband the Ex(liiſeman. 

val. The'very amd I f 117 <3 20d 
+ Capt." Oh! my deat Jewel, hes as merry "as m 

Lord Chief Joker in Dubiin; tho*®he's- not very wile 

in Im by; for I took him down. -Ara, my Jewel, 

tt tell you the hole Story We took a Walk toge- 

ter, and the Windwus very high, conſideringę t Was 


* 
# 


aà ' fine calm Morning — Twas in our Back going, 
but, by my Shoul;' as we  return'd, it was in our 
Tauſn coming bome—and yet I cov'd neyet per- 


ſuadde him that the Wind was turn d. ; 
1:Gheat. Ohe Foo. Ih I; 1 


(a Ara, foil told him, my Jewel; you great 


Oaß, fays lit the Wind blows in your/Back going; | 


10 The Braves Iriſhman ;. or, 


and blows in your, Faaſh coming, ſure the Wind is 
turn'd—No, if I was to preach,,, and to preach, till laſt 
Year come Twelvemogth, I cou'd not diſſuade him 
that the Wind was turn'd. 

Cheat. He had not common Senſe—Well, and does- 


the old Church ſtand where it did ? 


Capt. The old n Devil a Church within 
ten Mile of us. — 

Cheat. I'm ſure there was a kind of an old Building, 
like a Church or a Caſtle. —— 

Capt. Phoo, my Jewel, I know what you call - 
Church—by my, "Shout" 'tis old lame Hill. Hurley s Mill 
you mean. { Talk * 


Enter Sconce with Monfieur Ragou. 


Sconce. Conſider, Monſieur, he's your Rival, and 
is come purely, and with an Intent to rob you of 


your Miſtreſs. 


"Monf,, Is be—Le Fripon—Le grand Fripon! Par- 


blieu, me no indure dat] icy PEpee—vat you call 


my . bien aſſure—he may take my Vord 
or dat 

. Sconce. And he's the greateſt of all Cownrdemtho! 
he carries that great ſwaggering broad Sword—believe 
me, Monſieur, he wou'd not fight a Cathe'd run 
away if you drew upon him. 

Menſ. You be bien aſſuré that he be de grand 
Coward—Mon Ami Eh bien vel den — I'll have his 
Blood—my Heart dance de pit a-pat. * 8 Je 
n'avois pas le Courage. I have not de good Courage. 

Sconce. Tut, Man, only affront him go up to him. 

_ Monſ, Me ſal ſhew him de bon Addrefſe—Helas— 
(goes up to the Captain) Monſieur le Capitaine vous res 
le grand Fripon.- 

Capt. Mel gelun a gud, have you any Iriſþ . 

Monſ. Ilande] me be no ſuch outlandiſh Coney 3 
ou ſmeh of de Potatoe—— " - 

Capt. Do I—by my * I did not taaſht a Praty | 
ſince I left Ireland; may be he has a 12 5 to put the. 


Front upon me. [To Cheatwelk 
| Oben. 


- 


Captain O Blunder . 1 1 
(Feat. It looks like it, very like it, Captain * 
Cut Faith, my jeweh, I. don't "know a 3 
peaceable Companion than Andreferara here Reus 
ing his Sword,] - but if he's provok'd—he's no Slouch 
at . you mean to front me, Jou French. Boogre 
OS 7 CON 
Monſ. Affront you be de Teague, de vild Iif6- 
man- Ae Potato Face me no think it vorth my while 
to notice you. Otez-vous, je dis—go about your 
Buſineſs, ak | f 
Capt. Oh, ho, are you there come out, my 
truſty Aadrefcrara he re _ take Shillela—{Giwves his 
Cudgel to Cheatwell.} 
. Sconce. Draw, for he won't fight. [Ta the Frenchman. 
Monſ. He be de terrible r be fort 
enrage, dev'liſh angry. 
_ . Capt, Come on, you Soup Maigre. 
[They Bling r falls | 
Cube. After that you're eaſy—w ſells of Pray 
now you Nen Son of a Wen eee 5 tijh 
Shentleman "4 i N | | 2 
Scance. I 8 Man's dead. 
_ Cape. Is bo ?— what magnifies. that; I kita vm 
in the fair duelling Way,. | 
Cheat. Bur, Captain, 'tis Death by the Law 0 
duel in England and this Place is not ſo fafe a Place 
for you Im hegriily forry for this Accident. | 
pt. Ara, my Jewel, t ey don't mind 1 it in Ireland 
one Trawneen. 8 
Cheat, . Come, come, Captain, lake! 5 ny Ward— 
the Street will be ſoon alarmed you can come * 5 
Houſe till the Danger's over and I will get he, 
Capt. By my Shoul; I believe tis the beit ay, for 
ſear of the Boners. _ 
Cheat. Here's my Friend will ſhew you the Way 
tf my Houſe ;. Fil be with you in a Minute. 
[Exit Captain with.Sconce. 


Che 0 1 you Fol Monſieur ? Eveillez-vous— 
1 


get u lan [Monſieur riſes. 
Parbleu—llle avoit de long Rapier—he — | 


Ka: / 


— —— 


„ 
—— g 
— — 
C ˙—.Q ˙² r 
1 
* 9 >» - * 
- - 
. 
1 
* * 


Treat without any needleſs Expences. "38 
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12 The Brave Iriſliman ; or, 
de terrible Jri/bman—'tis well me fall in time, or he 
make me fall ſo dat ure, never reſuſciter—never get 


UP again : 


Cheat. Well, Tm glad there's no more Miſchief done 
Come, never mind the 7ri/bman a Ruſh, ___ 
' You and the Captain ſhall have rather Bruſh. -- 


Menſ. Parblieu—me kiſs de Book—me juſt have 


ſwore, 


Never to fight an {ri/bman, no more. [Exeunt. 
-SCENE"u 
A Mad. bon 

Enter Captain and Sconce. 

Sconce. Captain, this is your Coufin's Houſe : TII 
go and get proper Things for your Accommodation 
Sir, your humble Servant for a Moment or ſo— 
give me your Things. [Takes his Sword,and Cudgel. 
' Capt: Shir, your moſt humble Sharvant. | Looks about] 
Faith my Couſin's Houſe is a brave large Place 
tho? it is not ſo very well furniſhed—but 1 ſuppoſe the 
Maid was cleaning out the Rooms: So—who are 


_ now—Some Acquaintance of my Couſin's to be 
re. | 


Enter Dy. Clyſter and Dr. Gallypot. 


(Both ſalute the Captain. 
Capt. Shentlemen, your moſt humble Sharvant— 
but where's my Couſin? © ai ö 

Cy. His Couſin what does he mean? 
a | [o Dr. Gallypot. 

Gally. What ſhou'd a Madman mean? Sit, we 
come to treat you in a regular Manner. aa. 

Capt. O, dear Shentlemen, tis too much Trouble 
ou need not be over regular, a ſingle Hint of 


Meat, and a good Glaſs of Ale, will be a ve gο,² ; 


id i 
- - - \ 
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N. Do Ts wind that pi 
* N. 95 . 1 181 if "4.3 ; 
y 4. 92 Jewel; I hate au 
App 185 e acer People; à Couple of Pounds will 
e we if Was ever 0 hungry—phat the Devil do 
they talk of nine 4 id do they think Im a b 
chat have as many achs as Lives. 1 
Salh. He looks a little wild, Brother. 
abt. Fat!, are you Brothers ? | 
Both Pray, dir, be 3 we ſhall : examine me- 
Welfen ce Dore, of your Caſe. 
* 750 Captain eee 


lſe—be 175 2 93 


in nd whit aa pany 
rother, You Pial ve E 
and Diaſtole are ct n 


Capt. My Pig: hole and Atte pole —Fut the, n 
alls them? "Eb. ! ſure dey're mad. 
Sally. Firſt, Brother, let us examine the 

Capt. By my Shoul, the Fellows are Fools. 

Ch. Pray, Sir, bow do you teſt? 

Capt. In a. good Feather: bed, my . 
ſometimes I take a Nap in an Arm-chair. * 

Cly/t. But do you ſleep ſound?ꝰ | 

Capt. Faith I Nleep ka ſnore all Ni ght; 1 when 
I awake in the Morning, I find, my el faſt aſleep... 

Gally. The Cerebrum or. Cerebellum i is affected. | 
| — Coe F a _ Os * Aber 1 


Hel ds) you * 1385 | 

| Gal Width my a 4 Devil 14 
eat, d'ye think. 

"Oh iy”, Sir, have you a good Stomach, dye 

arti 

| 955 Oh, my Jewel, I'm no Slouch at that, tho! 

aclumſy Beet-ſtake, or the Leg and Arm of a Turkey, 

with A Fein under NA Oxte your ſharve my Tutn. 


A 13 to n ene 


8 
N 74 "1 
D 6 
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N | 6 Galh. 
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. | — Brave Iriſhman; 3 0... 


2 ally drink much ? © © 

1 — 1 oy wed. 4 a Couple of Quarts of Al 
and Porter 0 not choke me; but fat the Devil 
maghifies ſo many Queſtions about eating and drink- 
ing if you have a mind to order any thing, do it as 

ſoon as you can, for J am almoſt famiſf d. 

Clyt. I am for treating him regularly, methodi- 
cally, and ſecundum Artem. 

Capt. Secundum Fartem—I don't ſee any Sign of 
treating at all—Ara, my Jewels,” ſend for a Mutton 
Cho and don't trouble yourſelves about my Stomach. 

4. I ſhatt give you oy Opinion, concerning this 
Cale Brother—Galen ſays 

Cußt. Mel gelun a gu 2 1 

C. 1 fay that Galen" is of Opinion, that in all 
aduſt Complexions. 
© Capt. Well, and who has a duſty Complexion? 

_C ay little Patience, Sir. 

. L think I have a great deal of Patience; that 
People can't eat a Morſel without fo many impertineni 
Queſtions. : 
Clyſt. Qui babet wultum Alun, wy. 
Habet caninum Guſtum. 
Capt? Tin ſire tis an ugly — to tho a Man 
faſting fo long after pretending to treat him. 
Gally. Ay, Brother, but Hippocrates differs from 
Galen in this Caſe. 
Capt: Well, but my Jewels let there be no Dif- 
7 proce not falling 85 between Brodthers about me, 
ra ſmall Matter wif ſharve my Turn, a 
Cly/t. Sir, you break the Thread of our, iſeourſe; 
I was obſerving that in gloomy: opaque Abts, the 
Rigidity of the Solids cauſes à continual FRI in 
the Fluids, which, by being conſtantly impeded, grow 
thick and glutinous, by which Means they cannot 
enter the capillar Veſſels, nor the othet Fett at 
fieations of the Nerves. 
Call Then, Brother, from” WEE: I 
be dechbelble that the Prob V4S are Rr t bert AP | | 
which muſt be effected by frequent Emeticks. | , 


— 
* 


* 
1 


Captain O' Blunder. 15 


a Cly/ft Sudonheks: K FO 2904 2 Y<o iti om 


— 


Cl. Pneumaticks. o Þ 40-908 4:6 ; 
' 'Galh;' Refſtoratives) 0! 427975 1 27967 7 on gan 
Chi. Corroſives. ttto non ent 897 1 5 AUR ag 

Gally. Narcoticks. 

Cy. Cephalicks. 

Gally. — 

Ci. Stypticks. 

9235 Specificks. | 

Chft, Caufticks, oo | 
Capt. How naturally they anſwer one another, like 
the Pariſh Miniſter and the Clerk my Shouh, 
Jewels, this Gibberiſh will never fill.a Man's'Belly.—- 

Cy. And thus to ſpeak Summatim, and Articule- 
tim, or categorically, to recapitulate the ſeveral Re- 
medies in the Aggregate, the Emeticks will clear the 
firſt Paſſages, and reſtore the Viſcera to their priſtine 
Tone, and regulate their loſt periſtaltick or vermicu- 
lar Motion; ſo that from the Oeſephagus to the 
Rectum I am for potent Emeticks. 418 

Gally. And next for Sudorificks, as they open 
Pores, or rather the porous. Continuity of the cutane- 
ous Dermis and Epidermis: thence to convey the 
noxious and melancholy Humours of the Blood. 

yt. With Catharticks to purge him. | 
 Gally. Pneumaticks to ſcourge him. 
Chf. Narcoticks to doze him. IT 
Sally. Cephalicks to poze him. 
Cad. Tie are ſome of the Diſhes they are to treat 
me with—Why, my Jewels, there's no need for” al 
this Cookery—upon my Shoul this is to be a prand 
Entertainment, Well, they'll bave their own Wi — 


. 
* 


Chf. Suppoſe we uſe Phlebotomy, and take from | 


him ny Ounces of Blood. 


Capt. Flea my Bottom, dye ſay d 


l 


: »4- 
» 


# £ Af # 4 


| e de + .. TEnter Keajers. 
Capt. Flea my Bottom Oh, my "And; Pride 125 

+  Shillela, J want ye now but here's a Chair — FI 

$ | 1 | $ my 


J " * 


Sally. His Eyes roll—call in the * 425 


— 
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+> 
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my Bottom—Ye Sons of Whores—ye/Giberiſh Scoun- 
Gels. 8 [Drives them out. 

Oh! this Son of a Whore of a Couſin of mine, to 
bring me to theſe Thieves to flea my Bottom—If I 
meet him, III flea his Bottom. ri. 


SCENE IV. 
The Street. 


Enter Serjeant. 


T have been ſeeking my Miſter every where, and 
cannot find him; I hope nothing has happened him 
I think that was one of the Gentlemen I ſaw with 
him, 


Enter Sconce. 


Sir, Sir, pray did you ſee the Captain, my Maſter, 
Captain:O'Blunder, the Jriſb Gentleman? 
- Sconce. Not I, indeed, my | Friend—T left him laſt 
with Mr. Cheatwell—1 ſuppoſe'they're taking a Bottle 
together Ob, No! here's the Captain. 


#3 % 


Enter Captain. 


Capt. Oh! my dear Friend, I had like to be loſt, 


to be ruinated by that Scoundrel my Couſhin—Well, 
I'm ſo out of Breath, I ran away with my Life from 
the Thieves—You know you left me at my Couſhin's 
Houſe—Well, I walk'd about for ſome Lime, to be 
ſure I thought it an odd fort of a Houſe, when I ſaw 
no Furniture—There I expected my Couſhin every 
oment; and, dear Honey, there came in two 
Bird-lime Sons of Whores, with great Whigs—they 
look'd like_Conjurors and Fortune-tellers—one takes 
hold of one of my Wriſts, and the other catches hold 
of my other Wriſt; I thought by way of Comple- 
ment... I fat down betwixt them; did they chatter ſuch 
Gibberiſh, like a Couple of old Baboons; and all this 
Diſcourſe was conchaarning me—they talk d at 4 
An | r 


Cuptam O'Blunder. off 


of treatin me, and aſt'd me, Had T a ood Stomach? 
one of em faid, T had nine Appetites ; but at © 
length, my Jewels, what ſhou'd come of the Treat, © 
but they agreed before m Face to flea my doom re 
Oh! if I tell you' Word of Lie, Em not 15 

Dear, they « cal i in 5 Keepers to tie me; I up wit 

the Chair ; forT ou my . Shillela and Aae. 
rara, and drove t e and made my Eſca E 1 

Sconce. I am ſorry to ſee that your Coufin'has be- 
haved fo rudely towards you; ; but any ching that lies 
in my Power — 

*Cipr. Oh! Sir, you're a very worthy Skatleman ; 
but, Cherjeant, I muſt git go i to ſee Mr. Trader the Mer- 
chant, and his fair ghter. —Has the Taylor 
brought home my Clothes: 

Serj. Yes, Sir, and the old Gentleman expects. you 
immediately, and ſent a Man in Liveny, for von 6 7 

Capt. Come, my good Friend, I won' t part with 


you Ill ſtep 1 my Iodgings, and K uſt 158 on” my 


Clothes, hu ma, 110 my, due o my 
Michtreſs . 911 es un IE Keul. 
8 C 2 N. E. eg ai a5 ＋ 2 

The Madbouſe. .. e yy: We 


It QOUN 37 
Cheatwell, Clyſter, and ag e. 


beat. Im ſorry ſor this Accident. oc | rb 

Hl.. In troth, Mr. Cheateuell, he was- dhe molt, 
furious Madman that ever I met with "ing, the” 
whole Courſe of my Practice. 

ally. I am now lurpris'd bow! he. * ho hong 1 

bent. Hell run riot about the Streets; "gy wen 
he'll de —— here's Sconce; + 


> 1 IH * 8 
A Jud ban, Ener Sconce. i a1 09 9194 
Well, what Mit eas Captain? 92:rieh 0 11 As 
"Stent: Fjuft ran to let you know of his Motions; he 
is $ Preparing to dreſs, in ay to pay a Viſit to MA 
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Lucy, and to Pay . his Reſpects to Trader; and worſe 


- News for You, dis W on Change, that Trotter 


is broke. 

Cheat. 17 tha t hou'd fall out fo, I ſhall eaſily 1e. 
ſign my ore to the Captain. "Day Bug's 
Parſe, and not her Beauty, Nat, 1 courted. / 

Sconce. I muſt run back to the Captain, and keep in 
with him, to ſerve a Turn; do you at a Diſtance 
watch us, and proceed according; [Exit 

Cheat. Well, Gentlemen, I ſhall_take care to. ac- 
. your Trouble the firſt Time I fee you 
505 teu. 3 by F E 


n E NE VI. 
The Captain's Lidgiags, 


Capt. Arrah but who the Divil do you think I mei 
Veſterda 1 but in the Street but 7 beach Shaghnaſſy ? 
Serj. Well, and how is he? 

Capt. Arrah ſtaay till I tell you; he waſſi at todther 
Side of the Way, and when T came up, it waſh” not 
him. Tell me, doſh my new Regimentals become 


me? 


Serj. Ves indeed, Sir, T think they do. 
Capt This Pocket is too high; I muſt be forced 
to ſtoop for my Snuff-box. 


Enter Sconce. 


Ha! upon my Word, Captain, you look as ; 0 
as a young Bridegroom. 

Capt. All in good Time—and does it fit eaſy do, . 

Sconce. Eaſy ! Sir, it ſits like your Shirt. 

Capt. Tthink it's a little too wide here in the Sleeve : 
I'm afraid the Fellow has'nt left Cloth enough to take 
it in; tho' I can't blame the Fellow neither; for I 
was not by when he took Meaſure of me—Cherjeant, 
here, go, take this Sixpence ae wer- and bay me 
a Pair of phite Gloves. 4 

Sconce I. den t wia you. can Sts a Pair for. Ku- 
Re. 1. oe 0 { 6 ui „el e 


N 1 
* * 


— —— — — 


Captain O Blunder. 19 
Capt. Why, how much will the Leatherman have? 
Sconce. Two Shillings. 1 | 


Capt. Two Thirteens ! | 
Serj. Indeed, Sir, you won't get them leſs in Con- 


don. | | } | BY 
Capt. Not leſs than Two Thirteens ! Monomendioul / 
but I'd rather my Hands ſhou'd go barefopt all the 
Days of their Lives, than give Two Thirteens for a 
Pair of Gloves—Come, come along, Ill go without 
em; my Miſhtreſs muſt. excuſe. me. | [Exeunt, 
..,SCENE changes to Trader's Houſe, 
Enter Trader and Lucy. + | 
Tea Well, Daughter, I have been examining into 
the Circumſtances of Cheatwe!ll, and find he is not 
worth à Six-pence ; and, as for your French Lover, 
he is ſome run- away Dancing-maſter or Hair- cutter 
from Paris; ſo that really, among them all, I cannot 
find any one to come up to your rib Lover, either 
for Birth, Fortune, or Character. | 10 
Lu. Sir, you're the beſt Judge in the diſpoſing of 
me; and indeed I have no real Tendre for any one 
of them As to the 1ri/þ Captain, I have not ſeen 
him as yet. | 
Tra. You'll ſee him preſently ; I ſent to his Lodg - 
ings, and expect him every Moment—Oh ! here's 
onſieur. | Wi of 75 T4600) is 
2 Enter Monſieur 1 
Tra. Well, Monſieur, I have been trying my 
Daughter's AﬀeQions in Regard to you, and as ſhe is 
willing to be guided by me in this Affair, I wou'd 
willingly know by what viſible Means you intend to 
maintain her like a Gemlewoman, as ſhe- is both b7 
Birth, and Education? N 
., Menf, Me have de grand. Acquaintance with the 
Beau Monde; and, ſi vous plais, to do me the Ho- 
hour of making me your Son- in- Bau, me tranfact 
NN with all poſſible Care and Belle 
lr. r f r. —4 : , 
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Enter Captain O Blunder, Sc. 
83 
Tra. You're welcome to my Houſe—Sir, this is 
my Daughter—this, Child, is Captain O'Blunder, 
whom J hope you will receive as he deſerves. 
Capt. Faireſt of Creatures, will you gratify me with 
a Taſte of your ſweet delicate Lips. Nies] By my 
Shoul a neat Creature, and a good Bagooragh Girl 
Oh, oh! I ſee my Frenchman ! and, Faith, I have a 
Praty ready for him now. 1 
Menſ. Oh! Le Diable — he eſpy me—me better go 
off while Jam well. 6 | 
Capt. (goes up to Monſieur.) I thought, Monſieur 
Ragou, that you were dead Do I ſmell of the Praty 
now, you Soupe Maigre Son of a French Boogre. | 
Tra. The Captain has a Mind to be merry with the 
Frenchman. 25 
Capt. By my Shoul, my Jewel, I have got a Praty 
for you nowW— here — eat it. Eat this Oh oh, come 
forth. [Draws.] Eat that Praty this Minute, I'm 
fare 'tis better nor your Garlick nor Ingyons in France: 
| | [Frenchman eats it. 


Enter a Servant to Trader. * 


Serv. Oh! Sir—there are certain Accounts come 
but theſe Letters, will better inform you. 

Tra. [reads.] Oh, Captain, I am ruin'd,, undone— - 
broke— E 

Capt. Broke } what have you broke? n 
Tra. Oh! Sir, my Fortune's broke; T am not 2 
Penny above a Beggar. de 1 
 - Monſ. Oh! den me be off de Amour —me have no 

Dealings with Beggars; me have too many of de 
Beggar in my own Country; ſo me better flip"away 
in good Time. 85 [Extt: 

Tra. So now, Captain, I have not 9 
Mis fortunes from you; you are at Liberty toc ; 
happier Wife, for my poor Child is miſerable, 


SIT 7 


Cut I thou ut your Ribs wes Ws; T'am no 
Surgeon 3 bat if "ris only a Title Money that" broke 
u, give me this ſweet ai Feed Hand, f 
and, as far as à good Eſtate in and Stock will 
go, III mate it With her; and n, 
never mind the Thieves, my Jewel, rn break their 
Necks before "they ſhall break your little Finger. 
Come, III give 135 Song of my own Fe 


Wherever Tm going, and/all the Diy long, I 
Abroad and nf Hume, or alone in 4 Throng, g 55 
find that my Paſſion's ſo lively and ſtrong, Hmm 

t your Name, when I'm flent, rums wy Hin, in my dong. 

Sing Balinamone oro, Balinanione oro, 'Balinamone 

td. bien bat Core own. Lips for m. 


Since the fir vie 7 W you, I take no Repoſey 
Fleep all 1h, Bay fern half my Meet; Ns 
So flrang is the Flame in my Boſom which ace 
By Ce. Arien Pm afraid it r burn t 

nx Baila oro, Sc. 
"TOP Prei Back Hair for ne. 


4 


05 . Happy by. LIN I wake you my "Brite, po 
With q feoinging longò ꝛvord, how'l Ii frurand Pl ride, 
In a Coach and fi Horſes with Honey I'll ride, 

As before you I wall to the Church by your Side 2 

Sing Balinamone oro, Ec. Lots B43 
ye 5 LIL _ Your little white: Fil for m. 

| Enter Cbeatwell ef ITO 

1 

Sentlemen, I beg Pardon for this ed 

Capt. Oh, by my Shoul, this is my friendly Conti : 
that bid the old Conjurors flea my Bottom. 

eat. Sir, I beg your Pardon in particular, and 

hope you'll grant me it; nothing but Neceſſity was 
the Cauſe of my ungenteel Behaviour This Lady 1 
hack un Efteen for; it fince Things have turn d uʒt 
2 He have, my Pretenſions are without Founda- 
tion 3 
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tion; and therefore rais d the Report of your Ships 

being loſt at Sea, in hopes that ane en 
decline his Addreſſes to your Daughter, when he found 
eee a bon £ en Ra 
Capt. | Oagh, my Dear, we play no ſuch dirty Tricks 
in our Country. |. u eval Tan Ei 99h, 

- Cheat. And now, Captain, I hope you'll grant me 
your Pardon, and look upon me 1n the Light of an 

unfortunate Man, rather than of a bad Man. 

Capt. Faath, my dear Couſhin, ſince Love is the 
Cauſe of your Mourning, I ſhall forgive you with all 
re [Sales Hands: 

Cheat. Sir, I ſhall always look upon your Friend- 
ſhip. as an Honour; and hope you'll look upon me as 
a poor unfortunate young Fellow, that has not a 
Shilling, nor the Means of getting one upon the Face 
of the Earth. | 

Capt. Oh, upon my Shoul, then, Couſin Cheatwell, 
T pitty your Condition with all my Heart; and ſince 
Things are ſo bad with you, if you'll take a Frip to 
my Iriſh Plantations with me and my dear Creature 
here, Ell give you '500/. to ſtock a Farm upon my 
own Eſhtate, at Ballymaſcuſblane, in the County of 
Monaghan, and the Barony of Coogafighy——Fait, and 
here's Betty, a tight Girl; and ſince you cou'd not 
get the Miſtreſs, if you'll take up with the Maid, my 
Dear here, ſhall give her a Couple of Hundred to for- 
tune her off. : | 

Betty. Captain, I'm very much obliged to you, for 
getting me a Huſband; if Mr. Cheatwell has any 
Tendre for me, I have a thouſand Pound at his Ser- 
vice of my own ſaving. 

Capt. Oagh, dear Joy, a Servant-maid with a thou- 
fand Pound! Phy, in my Country, there is many a 
fine Lady has not half the Money, and goes to the 
Plays, and the Balls, and the Reddottos, and won't 
make her own Smoc g ug aun 

| Cheat. I ſhould be blind to my on Intereſt not to 
accept of ſuch valuable Propoſals, and with; Grati- 
tude take your Hand, promiſing, for: the 500M: Þ 


Captain O'Blunder. 23 
lead a Life which ſhall be a Credit both to myſelf and 
my BenefaQor. 


"Capt. Well then, without Compliments, I am glad 
to have made one poor Man happy; and ſince we 
have made a double Match of it, hey for Ireland, 

where we will all live like the Sons of Iriſh Kings. | 

Lucy. This Generofity "amazes me, and greatly 
prejudices me in the Honeſty and Goodneſs of the 
Iri 

** Oagh, my dear little Charmer, F've 
Song Juſt à propos. 


Of all the Huſbands le. an „ Iriſhman' s the bf, | 
With my fal, lal, 1. Ee WL, 

No Nation on the Gu oagh like him can faxd the Te ” 
With my 2 lal, 22 

The Engliſh are all Drones, as you may plaink tes 

But we're all briſk and airy, and lively as a 1. 


With my fal, lal, Sc. 


Lucy. Sir, your generous Behaviour ſo 
fhewn on ſo melancholy an Accident, has —_— 
ined my Heart, nor do J value your Eſtate; When 
ſt in Compoſition with your noble Soul. 


_—_ 2 
N 


Thus, let all Women ju cre e and thus decides 

Be Beauty ſtill to ——4 orth alyd . 

Nor 2 Wealth ſbau d Hind 11 Fair - one : 

II bich, not with Honour n We ſhe's de 938 

Mon * * 
 [Excunt. 
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8 2 * 
7 1 1 6 4 
Maris Ribes 


UT! tut! I was miſtalen ne er e Ar 


If any Scandal Ball Wr deceive ne : 
For now 1 find, they 3 me but a Child, Y 

To tell me that the Triſh all ere wvild: 

My Captain is as gentle as a Dove, 

As Jnnocent, and quite as full of Lou 

Fe Britiſh Fair, af ye wou'd wed THE: Turn, 
Ii only find it in the Ira3H. Youth : | 
The Iriſh to our Hearts have found the Way, | - 
Inver believ'd it till 1 ſaw—the Key. 

Our deareft Secret beſt ſuch Youth rewards, 

. on find the Key-hole quick, and hit 7 true the Wards. 
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EST black Lead Pencils, with „ Quills Ding Pa- 

per, and Ink, and all Kinds of Bonds, are fold by 
R. Warrs, in Tenn where Books are hired 
for Reading at a Britiſb Sixpence per Week. 


